and he took all the pretty drives in their cabrio-
let, but later he took to the saddle for the out-
of-field paths, where pleasant salutations were
exchanged with kindly-hearted peasants. Of
these rambles Cooper wrote: " One of my rides
is ascending Montmartre by its rear, to the
windmills that night and day are whirling their
rugged arms over the capital of France." Mont-
martre, he said, gave him a view " like a glimpse
into the pages of history." He often met roy-
alty dashing to and from Paris. The king with
his carriage-and-eight, attended by a dozen
mounted men, made a royal progress truly
magnificent.

Overhanging  the  river  at  the  garden   side
was a broad terrace which ended in a pleasant
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